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PART I. 


the dik 


BY CHARLES READE. 


“ Yes,” said she, arebly, “‘it is 88 far as from Tenby to Valparaiso, where 
cousin Dick sailed to year—such a handsome fellow!—and there's rtm 8 
Horn to weather. But a good deal depends on courage, and perseverance.’? 
In uttering this last remark she turned her eye askant a Teme and a flash 
shot out of it that lighted the sailor’s bonfire in a moment. “Oh, Ap Rce 
do I understand you? Can I be so fortunate? If perseverance, apd 
devotion can win you, no other man shall ever—You must have seen [love you.” 

“Tt would be odd if I had not,”’ said Ellen, blushing a li and smiling slyly. 
“ Why, all Tenby has seen it. You don't hide it a bushel.” 


Ir was a summer afternoon; the sun shone mellow upon the south sands of The cuss. moe. feved red. “‘Then I deserve a round dozen at the gangway, 
icate."” 


the 
ashore, broke into diamonds. This amber sand, 
turf at Lord’s—and, indeed, wickets were often pitched on it—has been called | sailors? 
le; yet, owing to the attraction of a fiower show, it | Greaves, don’t you be stupid; your 7> admiration is a compliment to any girl; 
by a single tall, ht; well-built young man, | and I am pro 
, but tanned and bronzed by weather; shaved smooth as an 
collar, his tie, and all his dress very neat 


Nature's finest 


4: 
& 
8 
a 


“i 


clear blue water sparkled to the horizon, and each ripple, as it came | for being so ‘ 
broad, bold, and smooth asthe | “No, no,” said the young Welshwoman, . “Why do I prefer 


they are so frank and open and artless brave. Why, Mr. 


of it, of course,” said she, gently. 
| “God b you!” cried the young man, “Now I wish we were at 


recise. He held a deck | that I might go down on my knees to you, without making you the town-talk, 


glass, and turned ten yards, th: ie to promenade. These _ Sweet, lovely, Ellen, will you try love me?” 

Signs denoted a seaman. Yet glass swept the land more thanthe | “Humph! IfI not a great esteem for you, should I be here?’ 

Water, and thet ja bot Hike » geflor. po edad as T am aeking for mane, eal. Orenves:. © Sy: wi : 
This incongruity, however, was soon explained just a tenan dare not ‘or 
There hove in sight a craft as at- your hand till lam a 

tractive to every tar, from an sweet may I 

admiral of the red to the boatswain’s put this on your finger?” 

as cutter, schooner, brig, , it is a ring. No. What 


bark, and 
$ bore down on 
hin, with oplors flying al 


so odd wanting me to come out 
here, when you are always welcome 
atour house, and papa so fond of 


Lieutenant Greaves endeavored 
to explain. “Why, you see, Miss 


Se ne ae thee 7 was on 


“ Ay, but you are not a sailor; it 
ives me courage 


mired, I m afraid 

am you never 
cousent to throw yourself away on 
& seaman. 


or that sort of thing.” 

“Well,” said the young “yr 4 
course he would hare to be an ad- 
miral—-rentually. But they cannot 
be born admirals." At this stage 
of the conversation she preferred 
not to look Lieutenant Greaves, R. 
N., in the face; so she bag por 
hooks and hangers on the sand, 
with her 1, so carefully that 
ae w have — they must 

words of deepest import. 

“From a Teotenant to an ad- 
miral is a long way,” said Greaves, 
Sadly, 


for?” 
“ Let me put it on, then I'll tell 


sey ese oat et oe 
ing, and Fay} extremely a 


that she quite forgot to resist, and 


he whipped it on in a trice. It was 
than: she 


no sooner on a 
Ld me 3 an ex- 
lanation o singular 
Pet means we are ongaged,” 
the a ecat eeieteed sught it, 
“A trap!” screamed she. 
it off this instant.” 
“ Must I?” said he, oor 
“Of course you ” And 
she a _ finger instead of 
b; won't come off,” said he, with 
more cunning than one would have 


No more it will. Wi I must 
have my finger am ietde mo- 


; artless speech—if artless it 
aught the man on his knees 
to her with such an outburst of 


SHE BROUGHT THE MAN ON HIS ENERS TO HER. 


i 


Imust see her come right in— 
Arthur.” ~ 

Arthur took Ellen’s hand, and they hurried 
to the Castle Hill; and, as they went, kept 
turning their heads to watch the yacht’s 
mancouvres ; fora sailor never tires of observ- 


ing how this or that craft is handled ; and the | 
arrival of a first-class yacht in those but un-| ,,, 


Perry ge very exciting to Ellen Ap 
ice, ’ 
The cutter gave St. Catherine’s Rock a wide 


berth, and ran; out: well to the Woolhouse} wan is no lion to me.” 


Reef; then hauled up and stood on the port 


"em 82.) hat : now 


“e 


don’t call him a captain.” 

‘*Not when he has a ship of his own ?” 
‘So has a collier, and the master of a fishing 
lugger. Besides, these swells are only fair-weath- 
erski ; there’s alwas a sailing master aboard 
their vessels that takes the command if it blows 
a capful of wind.” 
‘Indeed ! then I despise them. But I am 

you can’t come, Arthur.” 
“Are you really, love?” 
“You know Lam.” 
“Then that is all lcarefor. a dandy yachts- 


“We ought to go home now,”’ said Ellen, ‘‘or 


tack, “heading for her anchorage; but an eddy | we shall not have time to dress.” 


wind from the North Cliffs caught her, and she 


He had not only to dress, but to drive ten 


broke off ; so she stood on toward Monkstone | mijas ; yet he went with her to her very door. 


Oint; then came about with her berth well | 
ter her lee, mistress of the situation, as 
landsmen ~- eine 
Arthur explaining her manceuvres and 
the ee ibe than, and, when she came 
about, said she was well-behaved—had fore. 
reached five times her length—and was smartly 
died too. 
.‘* Oh yes,” said Ellen; “a most skillful cap- 
tain, evidently,” —e 
‘Tuis was teo hasty a conclusion for the sober 
Greaves. *f Wait till we see him in a cyclone, 


with ali his canvas on that one-stick, or work- | °Y 
ing’off # lee shore in a nor'wester. But he can} 


handlea cutter in fair weather and fresh water, 


that is certain.” 
**Etesh-water!” said Ellen. ‘“How dare 
you? And don’t mock le. I can’t get 


enough. freshwater in 
hands.” . 

“What, do you want them whiler than 
snow?" said Greaves, gloating on them undis- 
guised. 

“Arthur, behave, and lend me the glass.” 

_** There, dearest.” 

So then she i the vessel, and hejin- 
spected the white that held the glass. It 
was a binocular; for even seamen } 
SAeCMAY be dalled s very nover‘o! pene Ql 

tmay & very powerful -{ 
= ~ ery opera-glass 

‘Goodness me ’” screamed Ellen. ‘The con- 
struction of which sentence is referred to ped- | 


es. 

** What is the matter?” 

**The captain is a blackamoor,”’ 

Having satisfied herself of the revolting fact 
by continued inspceetion, she handed the glass 
teGreaves. ‘‘See if heim't,’” said she. 

Greaves looked through thé glass, and took 
i eae a eee! rot he. 
Itis worse. It is a gentleman— ought to 
know better—with a beastly black beard right 
down to his waistband.” 

**Oh, Arthur, how horrid! .andin such a 
pretty ship!” 

Greaves smiled indulgently at her calling a 
eutter a *-ship;” but her blunders were beau- 
ties, he was so in love with her. 

She took the glass again, and looked and 
talked at thesame time. ‘‘I wonder what has 
brought him in here?” ) 

«To look for a barber, I should “ 

*‘Arthur suppose we were to send out the 
new hair-dresser to him? Would it not be fun? 
Oh!—oh !—oh !” 

“* What is it now?” : 

“A boat going outtohim. Well, I declare} 
—a boatful of dignitaries.” 

**Mercy on us!” 
“*Yes; I see papa, and I see the secretary of | 


enby to wash my }™ 


He put the time to profit ; he got her to prom- 


ise everything short of marrying him without 


pa’s consent, and, as she was her father’s 
rling, and in reality ruled him, not he her, 
that obstacle did not seem insurmountable. 


That evening the master of the yacht dined 
at the mayor’s, and was the lion of the even- 
ing. is face was rather handsome, what one 
could see of it, and his beard manly. He had 
kept. his 


the ‘Cambrians’ have I ; they have 
shot him invited him to their Bacbelo: 
Ball Ah, ur, the first time you and I ev- 
er danced together was at that ball, a year ago. 
I wonder whether you remember? Well, be 
asked me for the first round dance.” 
“Confound his impudence! What did you 


say?” 
“I said ‘No ;" Twas engaged to the Royal 


Navy. 
“Dear girl And that shut him up, I. 
“Dear me, no. He is too gos : 
be cross because @ e 
fore he came; he just la 
might he follow in its wake. 
“And you said *Yes.’” ; 
“No, I did not, now. And you need not look 
so cross, for there | have been no harm if 
Lhad ; but what I did say was not ‘yes,’ but 
‘hum,’ and I wonld consult my memoranda. 
Never you mind who I dance Mr. Arthur; 
their mame is legion. Wait till you catch me 
the sands with the creatures, and 
catching cold with them in Merlin’s Cave.” 
“My own love. Come on the sands now; it 
is low water, an@ a glorious day.” 
“You dear gnose !”’ said Ellenw “What, ask 


a ball? Why, Lam invisible to every creature 
but you at this moment, and even you can only 
stay till she comes.” 

“She? Who?” 

** Why, the dress-maker, to be sure. 


| a seal as big as the face ofa chronometer. Or- 
"|: Portsmouth—for disposal. Private note, by 


| back a prompt reply. Papa 


Talk of , 


rT. \ 
y it, wnt $<. gee 
from your lips > wish could 
dance me into a cocked hat and tun penis 
for itis not in mature nor reason you should 
ever a lieutenant.” 
“Tt will be his fault if I don’t, then.” : 
The door was rattled. discreetly, and then 
pe by old Dewar,- butler, footman, and 
e 


y “Not as you ) 


rbox of the establishment. “The dress- 
maker, miss.” 
“Welly let Agnes take her up stairs.”’ 
“Yes miss.” 


Greaves thought it was mere selfishness to 
= tae, sf now; so he bade her good-bye. 
ut.she would not lothim go away sad. She 
tried to console him. ‘‘Surely,” said she, ‘‘you 
would wish me to look well in public. It is the 
ball of Tenby. I want you to be proud of 
wea not find you have captured a 
owdy.” 

The woman of society and her reasons failed 
to comfort Lieutenant Greaves; so then, as she 
was not a girl to accept defeat, she tried the 
woman of nature: she came nearer him, and 
said, earnestly, “‘ Only one dey, Arthur! Spare 
me the pain of seeing re loo. yan be In 
saying this, very tenderly, she laid her hand 
softly on his arm, and turned her lovely face 
and two beautiful eyes fall up to him, 

A Pisin pain ct wectng! Annee and hedi/ 
spare her the pain of see ook unhappy; 
or he went off flushed and with very spark’ = 
eyes. : 

Surely female logic has been underrated up 
to the of this writing. 

Greaves went away, the happiest lieutenant 
in the Royal Navy, and content to kill time till 
the ball day. He dined at the club; smoked & 
cigar on the Castle Hill, and entered his lodg- 
ings just asthe London day mail was delixecad 
There was @ paper parallelogram for him, with 


from the Admiralty to join the Redoubtable 


Secretary, advising him to lose no time, as 
hé might be appointed flag lieutenant to the 


Centaur, admiral’s ship on the China 
which 


from quick promotion was sure to follow 
in the ordinary course of the service. 

Before he knew Ellen Ap Rice his heart 
would have bounded with exultation at this 
bright prospect; but now that heart seemed cut 
in two; one half glowed with ambition, the 
other sickened at the very thought of leaving 
Ellen. half won. But those who serve the na- 
tion may doubtand fear, bat have with 
the right to vacillate. There was but one thing 
to do—start for London by the fast train next 

ingat 104. m. 
He sent a hurried note to Ellen, by messen- 


asked -_ telling her what had occurred, and imp] 


ior- 
aninterview. His messenger brought him 
was going to Car- 
oe hal peat eight seen “Ei : 

at -past eight y- He must in- 
vite himself to breakfest that night, and come 
at eight. 

He did so, and Ellen came down directly, 
with the tear in her eye. They comforted each 
other, pareed toa it as a sure step toa 
creditable union, and, meantime, lessen the 
separation by a quick fire of letters. He would 
write from every port he landed in, and would 
have a letter for every homeward bound ship 


| a lady out when it is only one elear day before | they brought to out atsea, and she would greet 


him with a letter at every 
When they had duly sealed this compact, 


| the mayor came in, and that kept thém both 


within bounds. 
But Greaves’s prospect of promotion was dis- 


a 


a 
be spiateonjenre 


it hardly bears two meanings; and 
Greaves went away, brave and bouyant and 
the sting taken out of the inopportune part- 
ing. 
' ~He-was soon at Portsmonth, and aboard the 
Redoubtable. é 


He was appointed flag-lieutenant on board 
the Centaur, then lying at Spithead, bound on 
atwo years’ voyage. Under jar circum- 
stances she was to touch at Lisbon, Madeira, 
and the cape; but her destination was Hong- 

where she was to lie for some time 
the station. 


_ Next morning a letter from Ellen; he kissed 
it devotedly before he edit. After some 
kind things, that were to him, she seemed 
to gravitate toward ‘that great event ina girl’s 
life, the ball: «I did so miss you; dear; and 
— ent Mr. Laxton had the first dance 
—for 
body in your place—but he would not give u 
the second slay! mnore,foe that. He said I had 
a Oh, and he asked me if I would 

x his yacht with my presence, and he 
Would take me a cruise round Sunday Island. 
I said, “No; Iwasa bad sailor.’ ‘Oh,’ said he, 
‘we will wait for a soldier’s wind.’ i 


by himself, and papa con- 
at at rormeen I ean not bear 


to 
would go on board his 
Of course there was a 
you 
and that 
Seccunives at 
you worry about the man, 
told you. We were back 


the fair writer went off to other things; 

& postscript: 

Laxton has called to bid good-by, 
yacht is just sailing out of the 


ittle interest there is in this part of 
centres in Miss Rice’s letters, I 
that Greaves one from her at 

gave him unmixed pleasure. It 
and kind, though not so gay as 
for this Laxton, he appeared to hen 
entirely, tor she never mentioned his 
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At Madeira Greaves received letter shorter 
and more sprightly. In a postscript she said : 
‘Who do you think has fallen down from the 
Mr. Laxton, without his yacht. 
1 become of her. “‘Con- 
demned,’ said he solemnly. ‘In the Levant, a 
Greek brig outsailed her; in the Channel here, 
&@ French lugger lay nearer the wind. After 
that, no more cutters for me.’ We think he is 
& little cracked. _ That odious Agnes Baker will 
not let him alone. I never saw such a shame- 


less flirt.” 

The ship lay eight days at Madeira, and on 
the seventh roa spree another letter, beg- 
ea mem home as soon as possible, for 

8 subject to downright persecution from 

cur Por the ce tine i her We be sell 
+ or t time in her li e 

felt the need of a protector. : 

This letter set Greaves almost wild, She 
wanted him back to protect her now, and he 
bound for the East, and could not hope to see 
her for two years. 


course I never thought of putting any } do, 


> ‘{You dear, jealous | had left his address at the 


| 


THE JILT. 


in-| Nothing for.it but to pace the deck and 
No fresh advices pele 


internally. No 

theCape. Hecouldn’t sleep, and this 
curiously; he passed for a su: vigi- 
lant lieutenant. 

There — Meme on board, a sprig of 
nobility, a charming fellow, but rather an easy- 

Officer; he used to wonder at Greaves, 
and, having the admiral’s ear, praised him 
amodel. “The never sleeps at all,” 
said he. ‘TI think he will kill himself.” 

“He will be the only one of ye,” growled 
the admiral. But he took no notice of Greaves 
—all the more thata Lord of the Admiralty, 
who was his friend, had said a word 
for him in one of those meek postscripts which 
méan so much when written by the hand of 
power. 

At last they reached the Cape, and dropped 
anchor. 

The mail-boat came out with letters. 

‘There was none for ves. 

No letter at all! The deck seemed to rise 
under him, and he had to hold on by the fore- 
braces; and even that was as much as he could 

being somewhat weakened by sleepless 
nights. Reversi officers came round him, and 
the ship’s surgeon a 
and he recovered, but looked very wild. Then 
the surgeon advised him to go ashore for a 
change. Leave was granted immediately, and 
the second lieutenant went with him -na- 
turedly enough. They made inquiries, and 
found another mail was due in two days. 
They took up their quarters at a hotel, and 
there Greaves was so wretched, and his com- 
panion so sympathetic, that at last the torment- 
ed lover made a confidant of him. 

“Oh, it will be all right,” said the other. 
‘* Why should she want you home, if she liked 
that lubber ?”” 

«TI don’t know,” said poor Greaves. ‘The 
last letter was not like her—sucha high-spir- 
ited girl; and it looked as if he was 
her into his er. If he has, all the worse 
for both of us; for the day I catch him I shall 
kill him.” 

Next day the mail came in ; and.as Greaves | 
ffice, a letter | 
was brought him, all wetted and swollen with | 
rain, the boy having carried it without the | 
least attempt to p 
that enveloped the town that day. 

Greaves tore it open. It was fatally short. 
This is every syllable of it : 

“Forget one unworthy of you. I can resist 
pad com 5 ‘I am fascinated. Iam his slave, 
an 


will revenge you. 


haps he x 
Arthur, I did not mean to deceive. I} 


“Dear 


am but young; I thought I loved youas you} 
| fellow, who had been at sea in early life, but was 
| now the mayor's factotum, and allowed him- 


, the worst of all our tortures, was’ self great liberties. 


deserve. Pray, pray, forgive me. ~ 


8 
over; the blow had fallen. Arthur Greaves 


was & man pat 
orgive you, my 


plied salts and brandy, | Sir 


rotect it from a thick drizzle | marie his report 


for | mouth 


a : 1.” - t 
‘Then you'd better take a ight ashore, 
for your health.. You.are very ill, Sir.” 
7 you, admiral.” " - 
“*Come out to Hong-Kong how you can. You 


can apply to the Admiralty for your expenses, 
Ve ink it is use.” 
Greaves’s eye flashed and his pale cheek col- 


ored. 

e as they ought 
to be. A steam-tug eee of toast 
But you must listen to me; an honest sailor 
Hineyon ia naetih for these girls ; it is not 
w your while to be sick or sorry forany one 
of them. There! there! send your, traps 
aboard the tub, and clear the harbor of her as 
soon as you can. She is under your orders, 


«God bless you, admiral!” sobbed Greaves, 
and retired allin a hurry, partly to hide his 
emotions, and partly because it is not usual, in 
the service, to bless one’s superiors to their 
faces. It is more the etiquette to curse them 
behind their backs. ? 

Now was Greaves a new man. Light shone. 
in his eye, vigor returned to his limbs; this 
most unexpected stroke of fortune put an- 
other face on thi He the steamboat 
coaled and vi with unheard-of expedi- 
tion, got the bie on board, and steamed 
awa: Plymouth. 

ley had fair weather, and his hopes rose. 
After all, Ellen could hardly have taken any iz. 
retrievable step. She had never denied hia 
claim on her ; a good licking bestowed on - 
pat ro ocd gum and cool his ardor in- 
to th a He felt sure he could win her 
back somehow. He had been out of sight when 
this fellow succeeded in deluding her. But- 
now he should get fair play. Wee , 

He landed troops at Plymouth, and 
; then off to Tenby at once. 
He went straight to the mayor's house. A girl 
opened the door. : 

‘* Miss Ap Rice ?” 3 ; 

**She don’t live here, Sir, now, Lawk! itis 
Captain eaves. Come in, Sir, and I'll send 


must follow him ‘round the world. Per- Mr. Dewar. 


Greaves went in, full of misgivings, and sat 
down in the dining-room. 
Presently Dewar came—a white-haired old 


He came in, open-mouthed. “Ah, Captain 
Greaves, it is a bad business. I’m a’most 


“Yes, I poor girl,” he | tosee you here. Gone, Sir, gone, and we 
ned. “But” (with sudden fury) “I’ll| never see her again, I’m afraid,” 
ill Aim.” | «*Gone! What! ran away—with that scoun- 
He told his friend it was all over, and even | drel?” ‘ 
gave him the letter. “It is not herfault,”| ‘+ Well, Sir, it did look like running away, 
he sobbed. ‘The fellow has cast a spell over! beingso sudden. But it was cent 


sternly. 

Bat. his friend talked, and told the other 
officers how Greaves had been jilted, and was 
breaking his heart ; and he looked od we 
pale that altogether he met with much honest 
sympathy.” The very admiral was sorry, in his 
way. Hehad met him ‘in the street, looking 
like a ghost, and his uniform loose on 
him, his stalwart form was so shrunk. ‘‘Con- 
found the women !” growled the old boy to his 
favorite, the commander. b 
officer in the ship, a first-class mathematician, 
an able navigator, a good seaman, and 1 aera 
tical gunner, laid low by some young b not 
worth his little finger, be bound. 

Next day he sent for the young man. 

* Lettenant Greaves !” 


her. No more about it, or [I should soon go 
” 


And, from that hour, he endured in silence, | of all nations 
and checked all return ‘to the subject very | i 


3 


“There's the best! ‘ 
! there beard for it. Ye see, captain, these young 


| you or me, 
| beards ojious, And so they are. 


wedding, for that matter, and they left in a 
special steamer, with a gilt starn, and the flags 
a-flying.” 

** Married ?” 

“You may well be , Sir. But, for 
assudden as it was, [seen ita-coming. You see, 
Sir, he was always at her, morning, noon, and 
night. He’d have tired out’ saint, leastways 
afemale one. Carriageand four to take her 
to some blessed old ruin or other. She didn’t 
care for the ruin, butshe couldn’t withstand) 
the four horses, which they are seldom seen in! 
Tenby. Flowers every day; Hindia shawls ; 
diamond necklace ; a wheedling tongue ; and 
a beard like a Christmas fir. I blame that 


their real minds about 
them beards. ing comes natural to them ; 
and 80, to flatter a clean, respectable body like - 
they makes pretend, and calls 
That thera 


ladies never s) 


THE JILT. 


gin his belly ; and 
he'd forget to wi it for ever so long. Sarved 
him right if, “brought him a basin and.a 
towel the.co y. But these young 
ledion, valy that. be ree pee ay 
rina mandi he hopposite woman. , 
They hatesand despi seppesio ob axe So | 


what they loves ina man is humblushing him- 
pudence and.a long beard. The more they 
complain of a man’s brass, the more they likes | 
it ; and as for a beard; they’d have him look 
like a beast, so as he pookad yey onlike a 
woman, which a beard it is. But 


so near her that Er blest if his tarnation beard 
wasn’t almost in her Ia Her eyes was 
turned up to heaven in a kind of trance, a- 
i the poetry ; but while she was a- 
Seigiceconeeet er 
ere i white ers 
waaer’ 6 ing the ends of that there beard 
into little ri without seeming to know 
what they was Soon as I saw that, I 
said, ‘Here’sa go. Itisall up with Captain 
Greaves. He have limed her, this here cock- 
ney sailor.” For if ever a woman plays with a 
man’s curls, or his whiskers, or his beard, she 
is netted like a partridge. It is a sure sign. 
So should we be if the women’s hair was loose; 
but they has so much mercy as to tie it up, 
and eitas hugly as they can, and fullo’ 
pins, and that sayes many a man from being 
netted and andall. Sosoon arter that 
sbe named the day.” 

Greaves sat dead silent under this flow of | 
envenomed twaddle, like a Spartan under the 
knife, But at last he could bear it no longer. | 
He rare aloud, and buried his contorted 
face in his hands. 


“Confound my chattering tongue?’ said 
Dewar, and ran to the sideboard and 
of brandy on him. He thanked 

drank it, ana 


i 
5 


told him not to mind 
to tell him where she was settled 
fellow. 


“Settled, sir?” 


a 
& 


& 
® 


said Dewar. ‘No such 
She writes to her papa every week, but 
ways from some place. ‘Dewar,’ 
his worship to me, ‘I've —e 

* Oh, he-don't hide his | 


5 


bt 
& 
E 
= 
a 


¢ 
E 


a built in the north, a thunder- 
ship—for he's as rich as Croesus—and 
launched her to sail round the world. | 
is he will sail her to the bottom of the 


“Captain, ve Ee don't fret your heart out 
her; she is all right. She loves the man, | 
loves hexcitement; which he will give | 
have had a ball here every week | 
and now she will see a new port | 


iE 


& 
LJ 
e 


we don’t think much in Wales of girls as do | 
that, be they gentle or be they simple, look | 
you. 

‘Greaves looked up, and said, sterly, ‘Not 
one word against her before me, I have borne | 
all I can.” 

Old Dewar wasn’t a bit offended. “Ah, you 
“said he. Then, in a cor- 


Ye mustn't bear spite 
He stood out for you 
ever knowed him to stand out 
Butshe could always talk him 


» ye , now. 
Be i you. 
i she went—quite melan- 


jaundice, 


_ ** Dewar,”’ said the young man,.‘*I cannot. 
The sight. of the senetottean< walked with 


her, and loved her, and she seemed to love me than the Phaée's from Gravesend to Bom 
train, and | She was towed from Gravesend to 
for the sea! The sea | an easterly 
_ My heart has | carried her 
it may recover | of land; soon after that the wind veered.a point 
ears at sea. Give him my love, | or two to the northward. She sighted Madeira 


—oh no !|—to Londor by the first 
sem eat ined 
cannot ¢ into lyi 
been broken ashore. Perhaps 
in a few 


Dewar, and God bless you!” 


e 

a pups yoyage is an unevéntful one; 
and there never was @ more hundrum voyage 
ys 
Deal, where 


wind sp: up, and, increasing, 
the “Lis ” and out of sight 


on the seventh day, and got the N. E. Trades; 


‘He almost ran out of the house, and fixed | they carried her two degrees north of the line. 
his eyes on the ground, to see no more objects | Between that and 2. she fell into the Dol- 
embittered by recollections of poapiness fled. | drums. But she got the S. E. Trade sooner 


He made his way to his uncle in 
a berth in 


ponte " - don, er sean. peneland made the best of it; set the 
himself e Admiralty, and asked for | foretop-mast studding-sail, and went a littl 
the first chip bound to, China. , He ont of : 


of her course, At 348. she got into the 


was told, in reply, he could go out in any mer- | steady nor’wester, and, in due course, anchored 
chant ship; but as his pay would not be inter- | in Table Bay. ; , 


—_ the government could not be charge-| The diamond fever 
able 


for his expenses. : 

In spite of a dizzy headache, he went into 
the City next day to arrange for his voyage. 

But at night he was taken with violent shiy- 
ering, and before morning was light-headed. 

A doctor was sent for in the morning. 

Next day the case was so serious that a sec- 
ond was called in. 

The case declared itself—gastric fever and 


They administered medicines, which, 
usual in these cases, did the stomach a little 
harm, and the system no good. 


His uncle sent for a third physician; a rough | husbands, and two spinsters 
but very able man. He approved all the othert | their relatives at —— 


had done—and did 


id the very reverse; ordered | more or less pretty an 


— at its height, sey- 
eral hancs deserted her at the Cape. she 
had fair weather, and reached Bombay without 
any incident worth recording, By this time 
Greaves had put on flesh and color, and 
though his heart had a scar that often smart- 
ed, it bled no longer; and as to his appear- 
ance, he was him: again, all but along and 
very handsome beard. 


At Bombay the Phebe landed part of her 
cores. and her ; but took a few 
a: ones on board for China—a Portugnese 


merchant bound for Macao, and four ladies, 
two of them officers’ wives returning to their 


primi crvicto Sein 
. y were all 
and bright- 


Lim @ milk diet, tepid immersions, frequent | ened the ship amazingly; yet one day every 


change of bed and linen, and no medicin 


€858/}man in her wished, 


all his soul, every 


all, but alittle bark, and old Scotch whiskey | one of those ladies was out of her. She also 


in moderation. 

“Tell me the truth,” said his sorrowful 
uncle. 

“T always do,” said the doctor, ‘that is 
why they call mea brute. Well, Sir, the case 
is Ar peer eg lh at siaesie 
you; I fear he is going a er yoyage 
China.” on 4 

So may the mind destroy the body, and the 
Samson, who can conquer a host, be laid low 
by a woman. 


PART IL 


as the wrecked ship battered 
is to the same vessel when 
waves under canvas. His hair was but half an 
inch long, his _— beard two inches; and 
his sunken ch as yellow as saffron. They 
told him he was out of danger, and offered him 
a barber to shave his chin—-the same that had 
shaved his head a fortnight before. 

**No,” said the convalescent; ‘not such a 
fool.” 

He onpinined te his uncle in private; ‘‘I have 
lost my for want of a beard. I won't lose 
another that way, if I ever have one.” 

He turned his now benumbed heart toward 
his profession, and pined for blue water. His 


physician approved; and so, though still weak- | 


and Ching and | 


ish and yellowish, he nee. 
the P bound for Bombay 
went on board at Gravesend. She was regis- 
tered nine hundred tons, and carried out a 
mixed cargo of hardware and hrpeng ated 
gente, Petading agg ae Meresgea, cick iy 

the East, where Englishmen ire them 
for their Oriental color. She was well manned 
at ing, and ably commanded from first to 


in mere seamanship he was well enough. For- 


shipped fi Lascars, to make up for twenty 
white men she had lost by death and desertion. 
| ‘The Phebe had fair weather to Penang, and 
for some time after, but not eno of it. 
However, after the usual bother in Straits 
of Malacca, she got clear, and carried a light 
breeze with her. Captain Curtis feard it would 
| ge we ah ee but Gobuee beld 
through and greater part second 
watch; aud then, sure enough, it fell dead 


Mr. Lewis had the morning watch; the 

were coiled up at one ‘bell the i ae 
the deck wetted and sanded, and were 
began to break. 
pmb no a 
heebe’s beam, a 
ee pepe pe Tha Sumiobenl gue has 


Lewis reported her to the captain directly, 
and he came on deck. They both examined 
her with her glasses. She puzzled them. 

‘*«What do you make of her, Lewis? Looks 
like a Yankee.” 

**So I thought, Sir, till I saw her arma- 
ment.” 

Here Greaves joined them, and the captain 
turned teward him. ‘Can she be one of your 
China squadron ?”’ 

“ ly, unless the admiral has a schooner 
for his tender; and, if so, she would be under 
a mant” 

wis suggested s he might be a Portuguese 
schooner looking out for pirates. 

Captain Curtis said she might, and he should 
like to know ; so he ordered the driver to be 
| brailed up, and the ship’s colors hoisted. 

The next moment it was eight bells, and 
pipe to breakfast. But Ca Curtis and his 
cosspaaeee remained on deck to see the stran- 
ger hoist his colors in reply. 
pm bunt- 
snake- 


did not a 


~ 
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Captain Curtis had his breakfast brought target practice. I shall exercise the guns, being | snubbed so suddenly and unreasonably ; the 
Siad oe deck. o a calm. Perhaps he'thinks we are weaker than | other ladies red round her, and the words, 
The vessels drifted nearer each other, as of-| we are.” «Cross old thing!’ were heard:-to issus from 


ten happensin'a dead calm. So, at 8.50 4..,| “As soon as Castor’s back was turned, he al- | the party, ‘but fell unheeded, for neither the ‘ 
Captain —_ ancy trumpet, and hailed the | tered his tone, and said, with much feeling, «I | captain nor Mr. Lewis had eyes nor ears except 
Stranger, *‘ : “A yo 
No answer. How could I look her in the face if I let him | neared the ship, several faces peeped, for a mo- 
Ths Phobe’s men tumbled up, and clustered | board that devil before we know her inten- | ment, at the port-holes of thieschooner. 
= the forecastle and hung over the bulwarks ; | tions?” Yet, when the boat ran alongside the schoon- 
»¢ nothing is more exciting toa ship’s com-| 4 butt was ballasted with sand, so as to se- | €r amid-ships, there was no respect shown to 
Psny than another vessel at sea. ‘eure its floating steadily, bung-hole up ; the Cantor's eniform, nor, imdeed, common civility; 
Yet not one of the schooner’s crew appear- | bung was removed, and a boat-hook in, | it would eT ie ~~ the thing 
See | bearing the ensign. The butt was then latched | to pipe’ ide ; ere Was no sidesmen 
_ This was strange, unnatural, and even alarm- | and towed out ate a Waite to starboard ; and at sll, noe even @ side-rope. i } i209 
ing. the Phobe tried her guns on it Observing this, Captain Curtis shook’ ‘his 


_ The captain, after waiting some time, re-| Ifshe had anticipated this meeting, the ship | head very gravely- - a nis 
peated his hail still louder.” could have ponred 8 formidable broadside into| But the dare-devil Castor climbed the schoon- 
This time a single showed on board | the mysterious stranger, for she carried three | &’S side like a cat, and boarded her ina mo- 
the schooner; a dark, burly fellow, with a 32-pound carronades of a side om her gun-| ment thengave his men an order, xr 
straight moustache, a little tuft on his chin, deck. But it was the old story ; the times ©d ‘Themen pulled rapidly away the 
and wearing a Persian fez. He stood by the| wera ble; the men were berthed on the Schooner; and asnarl of contempt and 
foremast swiftsure of the main rigging, and | gun-deck, and, for their convenience, eighteen broke from Curtis and his first mate. e 
bawled through his trum “Hullo !” out of the twenty-six guns had been struck | Seemed to be abandoning their .. 
“What schooner is that ?” down into the hole. gallant officer. : 
“What ship is that?” With the remaining guns on ‘the starboard! They pulled about a —— 
“The P P side they fired at the butt, and so carefully that, | 204 then rested on their oars, and aa 
“Where from, and where bound ” after an hour's practice, it was brought back| _Then everysailor on board the Phabe saw in 
“Penang to Hong-Kong.. Who are you?” very little the worse. The only telling shot was | Stinctively that Castor felt his danger. and had 
“The Black Rover.” made on the gun-deck by a gunner, whose foot | declined to risk any life but hisown. Hemrust 
*‘Where bound ?”” sli somehow, and he dropped a 32-pound | have ordered: the men to lie to certain time, 
“Nowhere. ising.” on Greaves’s ankle, disabling that unfor- | then givehim up for lost, and return in safety 
Pt don’t—ye—show—your colors ?” tunate officer ; he was carried to his cabin in | theship. This trait and his daring Le 
“Ha i—ha 1”? | great pain, and there attended by the surgeon. Castor, inone single moment, the darling 


As this strange laugh rang through thetrum-| ‘The commotion caused by this misfortune |. ¥Boleship’s company, ieW | 
Pet across the stri of eens that Sow ae was hardly over upon the quarter-deckwhen| The ladies were more to go. below.an, 
the two vessels, the Mephistophelian figure | #2 unexpected incident occured—an acti of di-| 5°™Me pretense or o . 
dived below, and the schooner was once more | Té¢t insubordination. Mr. Castor had put on | for action as far as possible. +. 
deserted, to all appearance. his uniform, and. persuaded two poor fellows, | Meantime words can hardly deccibadhe 

It was curious to. see how Captain Curtis and | #2 ignorant Lascar and a reckless Briton like | ™¢king suspense that was endured by the-efh- 
his first mate now evaded their own suspic- | himself, to go out to the schooner in the boat. | CFs, and, ino pivek cnet a Sere ae 
‘ions, and were ingenious “in favorable surmi-|‘They slipped ,into her as soon as the party | heebe,, ‘The whole living heart - 
ses. Might she not bean armed slaver? or, as Came on board with the butt, and at first pre- } Sttucture throbbed forone man. a 


Lewis had suggested, a Portuguese? tended to be baling her out and examining her | -Fiveminutes passed—ten—twenty—thjry— 
“That fellow who answered the hail had the | for leaks ; but they worked quietly slongside till | ¥¢t he-did not re-appear. #%: 
cut of a Portuguese.” the got under the ship's bows, and then drop- pit aes seeentes to doubt, onubetise 
But here Mr. Castor put in hi d. «‘I¢| ped their their oars gently in the water, and RENEE: ic le 
she is looking for pirates, sho hasn’t far to go | Pulled for the schooner like mad. "|, Atlast they gave him up, and the barging 


‘for one, I’m thinking,” said that hare-brained | They were a third of the way before Captain | desirefor vengence mingled with their feamsgior 


‘young msn. ng Wi 
_ “Nonesense; sir,” said the captain. “What|them to come back, and threatened to put | tat. the next event, thepirate's attack ypon 
do you know about pirates ? Did yeever see |them in irons. But noneare so deaf as those | that ill-fated officer’sship, was no eee 
one as near as this? who won't hear ; and he did not use his trum- / 4 ed 2 
“No, sir.” pet, lest the enemy should think they weredis- | Yengance mingled with it, od} seae >? 
“No more did I,” said Greaves.” united on board the ship. At ten o'clock a. a. the strained G25 92 
“Fou!” said Castor. <Not likely. When| He and.Lewis, therefore, now looked on in board the Phete saw two sidesmen ;,ppear 
bey Soar Queen’s ship they are all wings, and | silence, and literally perspired with anxiety | *™id-ships, and fix scarlet ep oe i 
no But can range up alonside a| for the fate of Castor and his boat's crew; and Then came an officer and sages 
poor devil of a merchantman. Not seen a pir- | although their immediateanxiety was as unsel-| boat. The men pulled to the schooney, Then 
they are rare birds now ; but I have | fish as it was keen, yet they were also conscious are ye airmen and went down by 
seen ships of burden and ships of war, and | that if Castor lost his life in thisrash enterprise, | t0 the ; he and the officers 
this is neither. She is low in the water, yet that would prove the commander of the - | Castor sat down. in the stern-sh 
carries no’ freight for she floats like. cork. | er felt strong enough to attack them—no quart- | OD gave way- et 
7 Ce 


she ‘ 

She is armed and well mann erew to er on either side—and intended to doit. The ship's company cheered, the, side 

be seen, The devils ase ween ad At this terrible moment, wit their gm PR: the insubordinate officer speceived 

time comes. If she isn’t a pirate, what is she?| Were strained to observe every movenient in on board with all the honors. Cape pRe ware 

However, I'll soon know.” the schooner, and their nerves strung up like od sae glistened, and eager han ye 
“Don’t talk so wild, Castor,” said the violin strings, female voices broke gaily in upon | t¢ him; but he himself did not seem 

tain ; “and how can know? they won't oo rhe aren Waa ches Lag exultant. nd said, an hie quaint wa ‘ 

answer and , their /88 badly as screams ; the passengers - 

ioe iL dpe ch tier gine Kept very mang during the Sring, but Anding |. Tam ot tobe pat i rome, 


“Oh, there’s a simpl it was quite over, burst on the deck iu a body. | . captain drew him apart. e * 
hough of,” said the sept my A rm tee Fist Lavy. “Ob, that’s the ship ‘we Mare peat SIT CAH oud As 
— way if you' allow me—I'll board | been saluting. ‘ y, what ‘do, yon mene, 2. You have been 


made with} Tsp Lavy. ' ‘is it the Duke of Edinburgh's near an hour a 

perfect 6 i ; _d dol ,. 15 010. 08> 
pl Sep ship, captain ?”’ “But Iam none the wiser. Captain, T jpish 
swith Pe aero | looked at him Ne ptain 


ge ere ko Se 
“Board her!’ said the “ a ” hen ell you a rum story; perhaps you 
a——dif.youdo.” — iveaene ate Pas’ pea «Why does tis the ditess tig | BAderstand it amoyg you, for you know my 
Nake Beran org There, that shows you | back, captain ?” be ape Piaghhs? » , . 
think she is Why we must find “out| Caprany. “Got no guns, perhaps.” advice was taken directly, and Casto: 
‘what she is—somehow.” Fiest Lavy. “‘Ob, yes, shehas. Those black related his adventures, in full conclave, with 
~ ws ree Arg pea — DY ee de pe eget closed doors. 
gloomily. ‘I am no’ tisk my of-| Szcoxp Lapy. “ ; f our boats 
officers ; if anybody her, it ~ cptemnee bar” 's one of our MR. ane NARRATIVE. 
vat Tamp Lavy. “Oh, captain, ‘* The beggar did not hang much 
“Oh, that is the tor it?” data? Custer, | honed of heck? nt f bce een eeainaiingiaaleideneshedr Suet teoeeeiinaiaees 
tied . “Why, you area mar-| Capram. ‘No, ma’am.” ; way [should like to board her again with thir- 
wie ‘ou ought to he ashamed of your-| Tamp Lapy. ‘Oh, dear. Why not?” fy geod cutlasses at my back; and I ordered, 
- “Xo i ; Carrars. “That is my business.” asist boatto lie out of harm’sway:” | 
0 More words, sir, if you said the| The fair speaker tossed her head and said, ‘Well, I soon found myself on her quarters 
“Step fo and give the | ‘‘ Well, I am sure?” but she drew back with | deck, under the awni By George, sir, it 


‘ to sling a butt, and get a boat ready for red cheeks. and the tears in her eyes, at being | was alive with men, ag aa bees, making 


e: THE JILT. 
their little preparations, drat °em. Some were | wasn’t smoking honest tobacco neither ; but| © they brought home, not on the odds and 
Ciling the locks of the guns, some were clean-| mixed with rose leaves and cinnamon oe, ends they took out just to ballast the craft.” 
ing small arms, were i and, in my opinion, a little opium, for he|  ‘* Well, what was the next thing?” 
Thev took no notice of me; and I stood there | turned up og like an owl in paradise.” ‘Oh, Iremember she touched asilver bell, 
looking like an ass. *« Not so very formidable, then. and a brown girl, in loose trousers and cocked 


<*4 wonaered whether they took me for a new 
Officer just joimed; but that was not likely. 
However, I wasn’t going to notice them, as.th 
hadn't the manners to notice me. So there ¢ 
stood and watched them. And I had just taken 
out my vesuvians to light a » when a mid- 
man, in a uniform I *t know, but 
the metal of it was silver, came bustling up, 
pe the deck, and brushed past 
meas if I was invisible ; so I hung on to his 
Coat tails, and brought him to, under all his 


@anvas. 
This set the youngest mate giggling, but he 


jw promptly frowned down. 

. **Hnlio!’)sayshe, ‘what are ye about? 

/Wh: mike fan fnhecce yas!” 

’ ppm mate of Phebe, alongside,’ 
** Mate.of sthe Phobe,’ says he; ‘then what 


jou on' board of us?’ 
ee t was rathera staggerer, but I thoughta 
par oe“ Baid I wanted to see the captain of the 


OC Erie 
“heel sit, at this some of the men left off | 


‘working, and looked up at me as if I was some 

pirange animal. 

\-08** Do you?’ says the officer; ‘then you are 
1 y man aboard that does.’ Then he turn- 

‘ed tiore friendly like, and says, ‘Look here, 


— don’t you go to meét trouble. 
Wait lit comes to you. Go to your ship, 
before she see you. 

**She! o?? 


*-No matter. You sheer off, and leave our 


ughis alone.” 
Now, gentleman, I’m a -tempered 
chap; and you may chaff metill all is blue; but 
ican’t stand intimidation. If they threaten 
me, it puts my blood up. At school, if another 
ned me, I never answ him; my 
used to fly at his mouth as soon as the 
threat was out of tt.”’ 
“Goo. 1 ule boy,”’ said Lewis. 


But the captain was im t. “Come, sir, 
we don’t want your iecateunainenshents to 


uses that ladder but the 
. Man alive, if you will 
follow me.’ So he led me down the 


“captain himself 
see him, Se. 


and wil erie 


one, 


’ Curtis, 
Then, hotly, 
tenter-hooks, 
‘Well, captain, I opened that door, and oh, 
my cye! it wasn't a cabin; it was a nobleman’s 
«irawing-room: pile carpet an inch thick; beau- 
titul painted ceuing; so many mirrors dowaz to 
the ground, : od each other, they 


o 
mado it lok idno'a bag yalioe | satin-wood ta- 
bles; laxurions couches and chairs; a polished 


Cee ee Seton bendien ilver; ve- 
netians, and rose-colored blinds and curtains. 
‘Tue sun just forved its way and made 
every thing pine It was ise ; 
but, of an angel, there was a great hulk- 
-ing cuap, squatted on an 

_ at the farther end, a hookah as long 
pr at Sind » The beggar 

ceD xt : 


« Formidable?—well, L wouldn’t, answer for 
that, at the proper time, and at the head of his 
eut-throats; for he was a ious big chap, 
with black brows, and a wicked-looking mus- 
tache and tuft. He was the sort of a chap that 


nigger who smothers his wife in the play se" laug 


he killed, ‘a malignant and a turbaned_ Tur 
u know. But then it wasn’t his fighting 
; he was in smoker’s paradise, and it’s my 
ou might have marched up to him and 
knocked him on the head—like one of those 
devil-may-care ins that won't budge for 
a cannon-ball—and then he would have gone 
smoking on. the ground till you cut his head 
off and took away his pipe. But you’ll find 
the ‘Mali t’ had a protector, worse luck, 
and one didn’t smoke spice, but only 
looked it. Well, captain, I.came up to the 
nearest table, and hif. it wags Gag with my 
fist, to see if I could mais thundering 
picture jump.” 
‘“« What picture ?”’ 
“Why, the ‘Malignant and the Turbaned.’ 
Devil a bit. He took no notice. So then I 
bawled at the : ‘Your, most obedient, 
Sir; I'm the second mate ot the Pharbe, lying 
alongside, and the captain has sent me to com- 


longitudes.” t 
“The ‘Mali ’, took no notice ; just 
at me, and smoked his pipe. He looked 
just like that ‘Malignant Turban’ that plays 


whist with you by machinery in London, and 
fixes his stoney eyes on you all the time; but, 
with me bawling at. him, a door opened, and 
in came a flood of light, and, in the middle of 
it—O Lord!’ 
“Well, what?" 
“Just the loveliest woman I ever clapped 
eyeon. The vision took me all aback, and I 
suppose I stared at her as hard as the ‘ Malig- 
nant’ was staring at vacancy; for she smiled 
at my astonishment, and maie mea sort of a 
ha ty courtesy, and waved her hand for me 
tosit down. Tuen+ays she, mighty civil—too 
civil by half—‘Have I the pleasure of address- 
ing the captain of that beautiful ship?” 
“¢]'m her second officer, ma’am, says I; 
but I was too dazzled by her beauty to make 
her up any lies all in a moment. 
«Bound for China?’ says she, like honey, 
“« «Yes, ma’am.’ 
“<* A large crew?” says she, like treacle. 
“About ninety, ma‘am,’ says I, very short, 
for I began to smell a rat. 
“*Many European sailors among them?’ 
says she. 
“So then I saw what the beautiful fiend 
would be at, and I said, ‘About fifty.’ 
‘“*Indeed !’ says she, smiling like Judas. 
«You know ladies will be curious, and I could 
only count twenty-five.’ 
‘ «The rest were below, coiling ropes,’ says I. 
“So she langhed at that, and said, ‘But I 
saw plenty of Lascars.’ 
“Oh, our Lascars are picked men,’ says I. 
«<7 wish you joy of them,’ s 
don’t have them here: not to 
EMERGENCIES, you know.’ 
“While I was swallowing this last pill, she 
at me again. Did we often exercise our guns? 
said of course we did, inacalm. ‘Why,’ said 
she, ‘that is not much use; theart is to beable 
to hit ships and things as you are rising or fall- 


© says: ‘we 
trusted in 


up shoes and a turban, came.in witha gold 
tray—or it might be silver gilt—and a decan- 
ter of winc ; and the lovely demon said, ‘Pour 
out some wine, Zulema.’ 

‘*No, thank you, ma’am,” saidI. So she 
hed, and said it wasn’t poisoned. She 
sent off the slave, and filled two with 
the loveliest. white hand, and such a diamond 
on it. She drinking to me, and of 
course I did the same to her. ‘Here’s to cur 
next merry meeting,’ said she. My blood ran 
a little cold at that ; but I finished my liquor. 
It was no use flying a white feather; so, says 
I, ‘Here’s to the Corsair’s bride.” Her eyes 
twinkled, but she made me a civil courtesy. 

« «That's pee Madeira,’ says L 

“* She said yes, it had been their companion 
in several cruises. 

“« Tt runs through a fellow like oiJ,’ says L 

« «Then have some more,” says she. 

“‘SoI did, and then she did not say any 
more, and the ‘ Mali t’ sat mum-chance ; 
and Iwas pumped , and quite at a loss. 
So, not to look like a fool, I—asked "em to 
breakfast.” - 

“What! Who?” 

‘“* Why, the lady and gentleman ; I mean the 
‘Malignant’ and ‘the Corsair’s bride.’” 

“Young madam !” 

““ Why, what harm could that do, captain ?’” 

“What good could it do? What did they 
say ?” 

** She said, ‘ Are there any ladies aboard 7” 

**T said, ‘Yes, and tip-top fashionable 
ones.’ 

“So then she looked at the ‘ Malignant,’ 
and he never moved a muscle. Sothen she 
said, ‘We will do ourselves the ure—IF 
WE ARE IN ComPany,’and she smiled ever so 


right,’ said. ‘Mind, I shall tell the ladies, 
and tacy will be awfully disappointed if you 
don’t come.’ 

‘« «Tassure you,’ says she, ‘ we will come, ~ 
WE ARE IN company. I give you my hand on 
it,’ says she, and she put outher hand. It 
was lovely and white, but I looked at it as if 
’twas the devil's claw ; but I had to take it, or 
walk the plank; so I did take it, and—O, Lerd, 
would you believe it?—she gave mine such a 


neeze. 
~ re **Gammon !” 

Castor. ‘‘I tell you she gave my flipper the 
most delicious squeeze you ever—it was so 


Cmass: 


Well, L was for ing off. after that, and I 
made a low bow to the.* pant.’ He never 
got up, but he showed his bit o breed- 


sag iook thaanabeuspesee Witte petath, and 
bronght his head slowly down, an inch a min- 
ute, till he looked like pitch-poling on te the 
floor, and cutting a somersault ; 
was up 


very particular 

to.a telegraph, and her white 
icking at an awful rate; and I cannot it 
out of my head that if those white 


ing on the waves—so they /ell me,’ says she, | hadn't worked those wires I should have been 
eared deel Loy | out opncunsandheier Salieienaepame 
“The beautiful devil made my run 80 very m’ r BaD MY LITTLE 
cold. She knew too mueb. PLAN. However, she left off clicking just as 
*«« What is pone) ars shetyeaken that old picture his figure-head above his 
she was oar Lenmneani at I wouldn’t | bows ; 80 melp mypey ’em both 
stand any more of it Farry — ear a por ry ee analy 
ietanaied, and said, ‘ Well, seriously ?’ finan dove 3G mer ee Tere 
Gothen Lthonght chafing ber ns do no .e me to the quarter-deck ; and there's 
etapa pen her we landed the valua- | another: officer my, boat ; and there 
part of our at Bombay, and had only | were fine fixed, and. two 
a lot'af and fire-irons left. Iputona)| men stanc ry tl So I came away in 
friendly like hers, know, | staté. But I'm no wiser than I went. Whether 
and told her ithat,tqs ships depended om the | itis an Eastern prince, gut on pleasure or a 
woenh ada t: ; : | ivzs ' aig 
- aoe) 


; ua G ony 
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a pirate, I don’t know. i i 
order a tip- i r the 
honor of the pM pee r one thing; 

cutlasses and clean small-arms 


and sharpen 

and borrow all Mr. Ser te ee 
taking out quite a cargo em; an t re- 
sind a6 Tipenot to tell you what my little 
Plan was that made me sosaucy. I borrowed 
one of Greaves’s six-shooters—here it is—and 
at the first sign of treachery I wasn’t going to 
waste powder, but just cut back and El the 
——_ and the ‘Corsair’s bride,’ for I 
argued they wouldn’t have a successor ready, 
and ten to one they would have a quarrel who 
was to take the command 5 20 that would bave 
our er at the expense of one hand, and 
him a bachelor. Nobody minds a bachelor 


Se os 

jpon Mr. his little the 
other officers insisted hands with 
him. At which ke but consented 
heartily ; and findin in such unex- 
pected favor, repeated his advice. ‘Prepare 
an breakfast for to-morrow, and grind 


ns with grape, and 
get all the small-arms ed, especially re- 
yolvers ; for;’’ said Castor, ‘‘I think they mean 
to board us to-night, cut all our throats, ravish 
the women, and scuttle the craft, when they 
have rifled her ; but if they don’t, I’m sure th 
will come to breakfast. She gave me her hand 
on that, and the turbaned Turk nodded his 
thundering old piratical figure-head.” 

The other officers with him that the 
ship would | smaoned attacked that night, 
and all possible preparations were made for her 
defense. They farted the portson the main- 
deck, charged the cannon with grape, armed 
the Lascars with cutlasses, and the white men 
with muskets as well, and the officers and 
the boatswain with cutlasses and revol- 
vers. 

Phe ones ma ee now oe ta- 
ion and anxiety. No watch was ‘or the 
whole crew was the watch. 

The moon came out, and showed the cnt- 
ter, like a black snake, lying abominably 
near. 

Hour after hour dragged by in chill sus- 
pense. Each bell, as it was struck, rang like 
EP ae 

ni came, and orning a 
ae : of 

The best time for attacking seemed to have 


Fears began to lessen—hopes to glow. 
The elastic Castor ty Mae his whole 


night The captain pooh- 


is fish ies and lobster curries, etc., 
mee ba and the chip? 

e, ship’s com and 
officers breathed freely. Siew eeed ine But 
still the schooner was closely watched by many 
eyes and deck glasses, and keenly sus- 


Soon after eight bells there was a movement 
the schooner ; and. this was imme- 


board 
diately by Mr. Castor, then in charg 
ing sp, to Captain Gani y Aya 4 


on 
of 
deck 
“You are right, Sir,” said he, han. his 
glass, ‘and are lowering a boat. He is 
they are rigging 


€y | which she intended to confide to one 


She had a thick veii on. 
The commander of the schooner drew up 
beside her, and i came for- 


3| ward, and the two commanders off hats and 


bowed. 
The captain of the schooner was now gor- 


geous in a beautiful light blue uniform, the 
cloth a goeey Bs velvet and heavy with silver, as | j 
was his ca: 


The ca) tain ted the way to the cabin. His 
guests followed. The ladies were duly in- 
formed, and dropped in one after another. 
Then the Corsair’s bride removed her veil, and 
revealed a truly beautiful woman, in the 
prime of youth, with a divine complexion, 
we eyes almost purple, so deep was their 
lue, 

Captain Curtis seated this dazzling creature 

to his right, and, to the surprise of the com- 
y, her companion immediately seated 
imself on her other side. The ladies looked 
at each other and smiled, as much as to say, 
‘‘He is jealous; and no great wonder.” 
However, they talked to her across the body 
of her lord, and she to them, and she was a 
most i addition to the table, and 
full of spirit. She seemed devoted to her 
companion. 

For all that she had a letter in her et, 
those 
ladies she had never seen before in all her life ; 
and she was now quietly examining their faces 
and judging their voices, as she conversed with 
them,’ me’ to make the best selection of a 
confidante she could. 

The breakfast did honor to the ship, and the 
Corsair praised the lobster curry, and made 
himself very ble all round. 

Presently one of the ladies said to Mr. Castor, 
“But where is Mr. Greaves?” Castor told her 
he had been disabled by a shot a lubberly gun- 
ner had dropped on his foot, and was 
to his cabin. 

“Oh dear,” said the lady ; 
Greaves! How unlucky he is!” 

“Ts it one of your officers?” asked the 
strange lady, quietly. 

& No, ma'am ; he is a Queen’s officer, lieu- 
tenant of the Centaur, going out with us as 
passenger.” 

Then the lady changed color, but said noth- 
ing, and speedily turned the conversation; but 


“poor Mr. 


and i 
There was self-reproach, a prayer alae gro 
ness, and, stranger still, a prayer to in- 
jured friend—ror HELP, ‘ 
PART “I. ‘a 
THE boat ed on her way.” Ellen pointed 
to. windw Mand seid. “See: Kéward, the dark 


line is ever so much nearer us.” 

Laxton turned his head to windward directly, 
and some remarks passed between him and Cas~ 
tor. , wc 


she did under a shawl upon her lap. 
kept quiet, and waited an opportunity to do some~ 
thing more ; 
But none came. Laxton sat square with her; 
and could see every open movement of her hand. 
They were within ten yards of the shooner, and 
the side manned to receive them. 7 ‘aa 
Just then Laxton stood up, and cried out, ** For- 
ward there—stand by to loose the jib.” : 
The moment he stood up, Mrs. Laxton whi 
the letter out from under her shawl, and held it 
by her left side, but a little behind her, where no- 
body could see it, except Castor. She shook it in 
her very eloquently, to make that officer 
observe it. Then she Jeaned alittle back, and 
held it toward him ; but, with female adroitness, 
turned it outward in her hand, so that not one of 
the many eyes in the boat could see it. 

A moment of » and then she felt 


much larger and than hers take it quietly, 
and convey it away. Her ing bosom 
relieved itself of a si oe. 


** What is the matter? ”’ said the watchful Lax- 
ton. 

aie robe said she. 

**T hope,” sai ‘*you are not to return 
to our humble craft ?” 4° me 

“I have seen none to compare with her,” said 
she, fencing boldly, but trembling to herself, 
“The next moment she was on board the schoon- 


the Corsair looked black as thunder, and be-| er, and waited to see the boat off, and also to 


came rather siJent all of a sudden. 


| learn, if possible, whether Castor had her letter 


The ladies rose, and invited the fair stranger | aj) safe, and would take it to its address. i 


to go with them. 

“Please excuse her,” said the Corsair, in a 
civil but commanding tone. 

She seemed indifferent. 

Soon after this an officer came in, and said, 
joyfully. ‘‘ Wind from the nor’ west.” 

“Ah!” said the tr; “then we must 
leave you, Sir. Come on deck, dear.” 


When the on deck, the lady said, rather 
pettishly, ‘Wind? Ifeel no wind.” There- 
upon Mr. Castor pointed out to her a dark blue 


line, about eight miles off, on the pale blue 
water. 

‘“‘Ob,” said she, ‘that is wind, is it?” 

“Yes, ma’am, and a good breeze too ; it will 
be here in twenty minutes. Why, your boat 
is gone! Never mind, we é you.” 

“By all means,” said she aloud ; then, as 
she turned from him, she said, in a swift 
whisper, ‘‘ Sit near me in the boat ; I’ve some- 
thing jor you.” 

Now this conversation passed at the head of 
the companion ladder, and Greaves heard the 
lady’s voice not the words, He started 
violently, huddled on his clothes, and would 
have hobbled om deck; but the boat was 
brought alongside-in full view of the port win- 
dow of his cabin. He heard her grate theship’s 
side, and opened the window just as the lady 
was lowered into the boat. The chair was 
hoisted. The lady, with her veil down as she 
had come, took her seaton the stern thwart, 
pate her companion, Castor sitting at the 


“Shove off !” was the word. 
Then, as turned the boat’s head round, 
the lady, who seen Greaves through her 


veil, and had time to recognize hig: in spite 


To her consternation she heard Laxton invite 
Castor to come on board a moment. 

She tried to catch Castor’s eye, and warn him 
to do nothing of the kind. 


But the light-hearted officer assented at once, 
and was on uarter-deck next moment. 


Laxton wa the others to fall back ; but El- 
len would not leave them ©; she swas 


form.” f c 

«<Well, sir, the duds don't tem me; but the 

handsome, isa x? 

ceremoniously. een ee 
forerunner 


PL sston bowed 
said he, 
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il!” Said Castor. * ‘But ‘they some-| |“ Dhave Written this in I may be able to | er wishes: when the shadow of Sai chokinous jib- 
“privatéer at the yard-arm; so I) give it to some lady on board the Phabe or to one sail fell on his paper. He looked up, and saw 


should be quite co rented with my quiet little’) of the officers, a: ‘that something may be done | the schooner majestically : with- 
Spel, Whey ab Tom Wo dato od “ll “Sep onset paatgad “Ew mesmo | fy Gor ox ss 
~ then, em off, i tidis ‘a man. is mania to| - fe flew on deck, in spite of his lame foot, and 
your traps.”' ~ : sme pass 7 Bo irate, and frighten unarmed vessels.) made the. iti wanted 

« Yes’ do, Mr. Castor,’ said Ellen: © 40'¥ou ¢aii| «Only lade week we fell in with a Dutch brig, Bey Wildest. Pepganpons..,.. Hs ° 


r ; ; ‘ 
send a line to explain.’” That was to get her| and he hoisted a black flag with a white death's ie pe a wpa Bo eer oy ee 
ova letter delivered, the sly thing. Weal andl ct bciaed, ith a shot across the out of Her sails, run on to her, grapple her 
is head. ‘‘Sorry to disoblige | Dutchman’s bows. The ‘Dutchman hove to di- and board her. x at . 
ma’am, and to refuse you, Sir; but things | rectly, but took to his’ boats. Then Mr. Laxton) ©) 311 this as mi ah eae: in Cur 
-can’t be done that way. A seaman must not de- | thought he had done enough, so he fired a gun to ,. @ sain og might supposed, Captain Cur- 
sect his her voyage: Catch me in port | leeward, in token of amity; but the poor tch. | tis tured adeafear, 
and make the same offer, I'll jump mast-high| man did not understand, and the crew Jed “Interfere, with; violence, between man and 
at it.” their boats toward i gaps full ten és off, | wife, Sir Do pene tlie rae tele 
“ 22 ent ot -wi to | and abandoned their ship. I told him it was too | ttack a commander w} j breakfasted 
ell,” said Laxton, «t what port are you'to | 7 i's but he spoke quite harshly to-tiey and said me, merely because he has got'atile loose 2. “Pray 
“ it must be London or Hong- [| that. lubbers who didn’t know the ing of a | composé yourself,Mr. Greaves,and don’t talk non- 
y, it ong-Kong. , weaning Snaheth and 
shall be three months at Hong- ‘ss gun to leeward had no business afloat. All 1, sense. : keep | course, taken on 
~ Laxtom said she shad not intended to cruise do | Could:persuade him to was'to sail quite away, and | notice of his ca _E amsorry for.you 
far west as that, he would take a note of it. | let the eur esenbels ay a ae come: — Be patien gg athe Sn mere y- 
: i » | to. their: shi; 2 Col not: fly from them, be- lent, man, | , remember 
maa oe gece | TERS ee dees ka hcl Seton, Noro oe mm 
Whi was Lage &s * went a| » ‘He. tried this»experiment on the Piczée, . w. Yous e, Sir.”’ 
gun Sm the habe, nad ake was seem hoisting gotethe men to join him in it. « He told me every| This brought that ex cellent officer to his bear. 
sail with great rapidity; her rigging word:E was tosay to the officers. The three who ings, and he sat down all of a heap and was silent, 
de dit b ; were put in irons had a guinea apiece for it and | but tears of agony came out of his eyes, and pre- 
‘ There, that’s for us,’? said Castor. double grog. He only lett off because the officer | sently something occurred that made him start up 
hurry, who came on board was such a brave man, and | in fury aga. 
ad of veering; she’ll hang in the’ wind | won his t directly; for he1s. as brave asa| For Laxton’s quick eye had noticed him and 
an 
and 


hour. Forward there—hoist the fly-| liom himself. And that is the worst of it; if a | his wild appeals, and he sent down for Mrs. Lax- 
the forétop-sel. Helm aweather! — caught him: playing the pirate, and fired| ton. When she came up, he ‘said, “ My dear, 
ip. i at him, he, would, be sure to fire back, and court | there’s a gentleman on deck who did not break- 
We must not part without afriendly glass.’ destruction. fast with us. There’ he sits abaft the mainmast, 
no,” said Ellen.) ‘I will order it.” «Hig vory ctéw are so attached to him, and so | looking daggers at us. Do you know him ?” 
of one age Madeira was immediately | highly paid—for he is pong yd rich—and sailors} Ellen : : . 
on ; and whi would fight | «* Ab; you doknow him, Tell me his name.” 
impatient Pe fired | almost’ any body at a distance. But I think if) ‘His name is Arthur Greaves.” 
another gun. But Castor took it coolly; he knew | they saw an officer on board, in’ his uniform, and | © | « t, the same that was spooney on’ you 
Laxton was right, andthe ship could noticome | he’Spdké'to them, they would come'to their senses; | when I Sailéd into Tenby Harbor?” 
whurry. He drank his | because they ate’ many of them men-of-war’s| ‘*Yes, yes. Pray spare me the sight of the 
men. But, indeed, I fear he bribed some of | man I wronged so wickedly.” 
them 6tit of the Queen’s ships; and I don’t know |» ‘Spare you the sight, you lying devil ! Why, 
t of hersoft hand, and this'timere-| what those men might not do, because they are | you raised your veil to see him the better.” With 
turned it, ~ give Ls rey and looked — deserters. ete these words’ hé caught om 2 round a waist 
age into her eyes, that met his anxiously. mn} «Jtis m hope and rayér that the captain and | with his powerful arm; her in that affec- 
he put off; and though the Phebe was now nearly | officers of # ebe will, at oF tie: tall a great tionsi postion while he made his ironical adieux 
her before she | many other captains, especially of armed vessels, | to the ship 


i 
3 


paid 6 Fake poenese ee he was nm die : 
id 0 got her head before the wind. t to take the. 2. f al pi d fire,| During the above dialogue, schooner being 
Higtnindiwagjn aitroutled stabs. He was dy. | oo ther ee tl cone Ga bead, and par hain under | directly S oder the ship’s lee, the wind @4 taken 


ing to know what this lovely woman, who had | reasonable restraint for his own sake and that of| out of the swifter craft sails, and the two vessels 

fallen in love with him so suddenly, had written Pawo etiy, Pa ae fa hung together a minute; but soon the schooner 

to But he would not open it right in sight| «As for mysélf, I bélieve my own life is hardly | forged ahead, and glided gradually away, steer- 

of the shooner and somanyeyes. Hewasa very | safe. He has fits of violence which he can not|ing a more southerly course; and still those two 

loyal fellow. ; help, poor fellow, and is. very sorry for afterward; | were seen interlaced upon her deck, in spite 
At a good distance, he took it carefully out, and | put'they are becoming more frequent, and he is of thé lady’s letter in Greaves’s 

«‘ The hell of impotence,’’ says an old writer. 


his countenance fell; for the:letter wassealed, and | petting worse in every Way. 

addressed, ee Bat it is not for myeelt't write these lines, so) Poor Greaves suffered that hell all the time the 
a much as to prevent wholesale mischief. I be-| Schooner ran alongside the shir, and Pre oe 4 
“Lieut. Greaves, R. N.” haved ill in marrying him, and must take my | would help him board: her, or grapple her, or sin! 
_| chance, and perhaps pay my pays. ’ her. Then was added the hell of ; his 
Here was a disappointment and 2 blow to the } ’ “ELLEN Laxton.” eyes were blasted and his soul sickened the 

little amorous romance which Mr. Castor. who,| “Well, Castor,” said Cadites, Seay, ‘what rect pore of his old sweetheart embraced 

ee ee arte me a shall we do? Will the ; t you take vol- herlord and master before all the world. He 
, had been constructing ever since the | unteers and board her?” her’ letter, addressed, h not written, to im ; 
Sastealt’s Dehdd' Gest ‘drank to bist anv pressed his “Certainly not! Why, here’s a fair wind, and | but Lexton had her, and cture of possession 
ae : stunsels set to catch every puff.” ~ | was public. Greaves shook fist at him with 
He made ar face, Iboking at the |.‘ For Heaven’s sake, take him her letter, and | impotent fury, howled i t curses at him, that 
letter; but he to himself, with a little | try him.” d ppt Co Asn ee ladies, who had comé 
“ Well, there’s nothing lost that a friend| “‘*I’ll dothat, but it is no tse.” . on deck well: pleased, seeing only the surface of 
ees. , . He took the letter, and soon came back with a tags, ae ee on teed Wourcand ane uenid ot 
ph ey at mt nig re i in ae eB ag with the be aS. sedeene petit dy ant} rh 
boats replaced , 4 good-natured , and w m: casé known to every | wha them - 

fellow ran down to ’s ¢abin, and found | master in his service. fectionate commander; sti]] more when 


down. 
Chet pr. Green ces Cant “Jack | tontemptuously. Castor, lend me your arm, I fell down in a fit, and was carried; gnashing and 


| 


= 


then soothed her with the tenderest expressions of 

Tt was not he? ‘time his they had ended 
in adoration tenderness. The couple had shed 
many tears of reconciliation; but the finest fabric 
wears out in.time; and the blest shade of Lord 
B must forgive me if I declare that even 
ee her soothe by tnrns” may lose its 
charms by what Shakespeare calls ‘‘damnable 
iteration.” The reader, indeed, might gather as 
much from Mrs. Laxton’s reply to her husband’s 
bushing tenderness. ‘*Theré—there—I know 

‘ou love mé, in your way ; and, if you do, please 
eave Ine in » for Tam quite worn out.’ 
een of my soul, your lightest word is a com- 
” said the dw chivalrons ; impr 
a delicate kiss upon her brow, and re back- 
ward, with a gaze of veneration, as from the pres- 
ence of his sovereign. - 

This sentiment of excessive veneration did not, 
however, last twenty-four hours. He thought the 
matter over, and early next morning he brought a 
paint pot into the cabin, and haying stirred some 
of his wife’s mille-fleur into it, proceeded to draw, 
and then paint, a certain word over a small cup- 
board or lockerin the state cabin. 

Laxton came in and found him so em- 
ployed. ‘‘What a horrid smell!’ said she, pet- 


tishly.. ‘* Paint!” 

“ What, do you smell it?” said he, in a humble, 
apologetic tone, ‘I thought I had succeeded in 
d it with something more agreeable to 
the nostrils of beauty—the essence of a thousand 
flowers.” 


P “You have not, then; and what are you 
Oi ?? 

“*Painting a word on this locker.” A salutary 
word. Behold, queen of this ship and Fe bya 
band’s heart!’? and he showed her the word 
** DISCIPLINE” beautifully written in large letters 
and in.an arch. 

She in to quake a little; but being high- 
a she said, ‘* Yes, it is a salutary word, and 
if it had been applied to you when a boy it would 
be all the better for you now—and for me, too.’” 

**It would,” said he, gravely. _‘* But /had no 
true friend to correct the. little faults of youth. 
You have. Youhave a husband, who knows how 
tosaila woman. ‘Suaviter in modo fortiter in 


‘on took fright, and said, cajol- 
believed he was the wisest man 


im that no furtherallusion to her 

faults was made that day. 
©The next om two sailors had a fight for 
Tucker, Mrs. Laxton’s 
Welsh maid, whom he had made her color and 
out as Zulema, in that little comedy with 


Thereu Laxton lained to her, and said, 
sail catanct biee the peace of the vense! disturbed 
her. ? 


T shall discharge Ke 
“* What, into the sea, dear?’’ said Mrs. Laxton, | hig 


I don’t see why I shouldn't 

SN a ence eher tye” and 

Moms that, the Raoty ite pig.” That soc: 

i , sort 

in been done on less 4 tion ‘to 

Ca by, owl on others. ‘No, I shall fire 
of the . 

Laxton uttered a loud 

—*$ send that little of di 


g matter to poor Mrs, Lax- 
ton. She her hand, “Oh, Edward, 
show me some mercy! I have never been with- 


out a woman about me. Oh, pray don’t let me 
alone in a ship, by men, and not 
one woman !”’ F 


weather a 
mans couldn’t humble-cum-stumble a 
be’ safe.” isnot it. If she goes, my life will not 
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** Not safe ! with me to look after it! ” 
“No, you villian !—you h: ite ! Tf she goes, 


What have you to fear from a man whose spor- 
tive ensign, no doubt, is a death’s-head and 


my life will not be safe from you.’ “She was wild | cross-bones; but his motto is ‘ Suaviter in modo, 


with anger and fear. 
*‘ These are hard words,” said he, sorrowfully. 
Then, firmly, ‘‘I see the time has come for disci- 


fortiter inre.’ Look here; here is an ensan- 
ined cloth. Mineis the only blood that has 
shed ‘in our little loving encounter, the 


pline;’’ and though his words were wonderous | only blood that ever shall be shed between us, 
calm, he seized her suddenly by the nape of the | sweet tigress of my soul.” 


neck. She uttered one scream; the next he stop- 
with his other hand, and ‘she bit it worthie 

; but he never winced, he. 
Pll use’ no unnecessa: 


*Come,”’» said he, 
modo, fortiter in re,’ is the sailing order;’? and in 
a few moments she was bundled, ‘struggling vio- 
lently, into the locker, and the key turned on 
her. 


h his hand bled freely, he kept his word, 
and ve un : violence: 

t him, by way o 
ey to put oe into that locker at all. Only asshe 
fought and’ bit and scratched. and kicked and 
wriggled her very best, the necessary violence was 
| considerable. 

A pee was her ate a his, ne conceived. He 
used no unnecessary violence. He now a nap- 
kin and tied up his hand. , Then he took a centre- 
bit, and bored holes in the paneled door. 

This, he informed his prisoner, was necessary. 
‘* Without a constant supply of fresh air, you 


dear to, me.”’ 

He then remarked that she ought to have a sen- 
) tinel. ‘Respect, as well as safe custody, demand- 
ed that; and, as he was his own factotum, he 
| would discharge that function. Accordingly, he 
marched past the locker, to and fro, without ceas- 
ing, til, there was a knock at his cabin door, and 
a sailtreported to leeward. 

** Homeward bound? ” 

** Yes; sir.”” 

** Then close up with her, and get my.gig ready 
to board her.” i ; 

When he came near her, it’ proved to be one of 
Mr: Green’s tea ships; so he fired a to lee- 
ward, instead of sending a shot across bows; 
and then he launched his gig, with Susan blub- 
bering in the stern-sheets, ‘and her ‘clothes in a 
hammock. 

The ship, for a wonder, condescended to 
slack her main-sheet, and the boat, being very 
swift, ran up to her stern, and the officer in 
command of the boat offered forty pounds for 


” They i : 
ey memes to want a female servant,and 
so they took her, with alittle grumbling; and 
she got her fare, or the greater portion of it, 
paid herfor wages at Southampton. Solam 
told, however. 
The pursuit and capture of the ship, and the 


ry violence. ‘ Suaviter in / bite from youis sweeter to me 


would be uncomfortable; and your comfort is very | 


\ 
| 


“Forgive me!” said she, trembling all over. 


| “Iwas so frightened. 


‘«Forgive yon, dearest? Why, you know a 

, a kiss from 

any other woman. It was rapturous. Bite me 

again, love; scratch me; beatme. Sweet, dar- 

ing Nelly, teach a brute and ruffian to dare to 
discipline his lovely queen.” 

“No, no. I won't touch you. 3 u de & 


, provided you | ” 
postulate, that it was seces- | ——— 


“Not love yon? Ah! cruel Nelly! Waat 
| man ever loved a woman as I love you?” 
| ‘Give mea proof; some better proof than 
locking me up.in that horrid hole.’ 

‘* ‘ny proof you like,” 

‘‘Take me on shore. _ I'm not a sailor, and I 
| begin to pine for the land.” 
| -** Of course you do,” said Laxton, who was 
now all indulgence. ‘‘Choose your land at 
once. There’s A to leeward.” 

‘Yes, six thousand miles. Let us go to 
China, and drink tea together, dear, 
| gathered.” . 

‘“‘ The desire is natural,”’ said Laxton, like 


_& nurse i bad pe rely le cc iey Bascn 
| “I'll goon deck and alter her course di . 
| By-the-bye, where did that Castor say I should 
| find him?” 
Thus, even in her deplorable condition, and 
| just let out of prison, did a terrified but mas- 
terly woman manipulate her maniac. 
| But what she endured in the course ofa 
| very few days was enough to unhinge a lady 
for li Laxton took to b and often 
his hand over his brow with a wierd, 
terrified look. Then she watched him with 
terror. On deck he went into furies about the 
/ most trifling things, and threatened his best 
' seamen withthe cat. 

Ellen could hear his voice raging above, and 
sat trembling as his step came down the lad- 
der after these explosions. But at the cabin 
door he deposited violence, and his mania 
took another turn. He disciplined her every 
day, and it seemed to eool him. She made no 
resistince, and they conversed amicably on 
different sides of the prison, she admitting 
that discipline was for her mind. 

‘After a time she would say, ‘‘Edward, I'm 
ae say this contracted position pains my 


hoisting on board of Susan, were all reported, “We must provide for that i'll build 
during their actual p with great bon-| another yacht, with more room in it—for every 
homie, to Mrs, Laxton, her air-holes, thing.” 
by her spouse and sentinel, and received with| ‘Do, dear; and, meantime, I am afraid [ 
sobbing and sullen tears. must ask you to let me out.” 

When the boat came back, Laxton put ona! ‘‘Oh, by all means. Everything must give 
bright and cheerful air. ‘‘ There,” said he to way to your comfort.” : 


- ‘*the bone of contention is =e 
and peace is restored—nautical an } 
mrestic peace. Aren’tyou glad?” 

No answer. 
** Don’t be 


univ a ved. How do 
work? bw dapomtitdylonk?  little--sub- 


sulky, dear. That showsa bad/ton. This 


and calls for discipline. Open burst in wpoa her, Jooking fearful, oe ou 
your mind to me. This the eafular system write love-letters to 
i it | roared. 


Unfortunately, Mr. Laston, as his reason be. 
came weaker, set up a spy; and this fellow 
wormed out that one crew had seen 
Castor take a letter on the sly from Mrs. Lax- 
his mind al He 


strangers, do you? ha 


Who dares so?” ‘. 
ou were seen to 


jugated—eh ? ane vane way he “ — deny it? oa bad 
**Yes; quite subjugated,” said a faint voice. give one to that Castor, a man only 
pbs to once, you hearted, adulterous 


w crouched in a cupboard that only just | Greayes couldn't show his face, but you must 
held her, seated on the ground with her knees | unveil to him. Damnation! There! you are 
half way to her chin. She came out with her) dri me mad. But you shall not 
eyes as wild as any beast of the forest that had\ nor your paramours elect. I know where to 
been caught in a trap, and tottered to aseat | find them; and you've got” 
She ran her white hands recklessly intoha | The creature to “T am 
hair, and rocked herself. “Om Y? sha | fall of ” she whimpered.  ‘ Dissipline 
cried. ‘‘Susan gone; and Tam e with a|me,dear Yon will mend mein time,” - 
madman? I’m a lost woman.” “No, Judas!” roated the madman. “*T' 
pitied leg Aird peal base th Ss fine! it 
to er fears. ‘‘ Don’t talk like that, dear- | wasted on such a character. try Et- 
est,” said he; ‘‘a little discipline is wholsome. ! TDNcTION.” 


> 


dished of 2 lise 


boat off with this, 


ot pity. 
Arthur!” she sobbed. 
will kill us both.” 
ey had a 
; and, 
“Ty + mm AS You can 


ma 
i eveything 
vn Fil 


ejaculations 


ES 


“ 1@) 
you 


As soon as he got this, he told Mrs. Laxton 
he would take her to Mrs. General Meredith 


due course it | cuttin; 
“0 
the 
said 
“That I will,” sai 
that to the 
and the answer 
go 


THE JiLT. 
and i 
he 
as her armament should 
= fitting out 
; cident 


dela: 


: eae 

it. —— 
closed wound ; 

= 

vette for i 

TY pete his 


‘had 


ae 


u 
your 


ite 


But 


I'm going to shed your blood. 


of you, traitress—vi: 


on me Y 
think 


per—hussy— 


> mine is 


deeeive and delude no more 


and drive them mad. 


: 
“That's His affair; 
you 


‘* What, wouid you kill me, Cdward ?” 
mere 
And don’t 
and quaking i 
down on 


“* Dead as a bh 


“God have 
oo we.” 
Toen = put up her 


ceit. 
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“You know where to find us. Don’t be | letter from the admiral, to Greaves; and we| ‘To be sure I will,” said she—“‘some day, 


ag a all hope it’s promotion.” Why, I believe we are +4 
watched the boat till it was lost| He uced an enormous letter, and, sure| “1 am sure of it,” said he 
among the small shippi then placed the Lieutenant Greaves was nowacom-| ‘Then, of course, I must Marry you. But 
midshipman in charge, went it once on er. ‘‘Hurrah!” shouted the second lien- | there’s one—little—condition.” 
board the fogehip. tenant, and retired. nee een eee 

Here he heard the master of the schoon-| «This would have made me yery happy “No. condition is—I am afraid you 
er had been taken on rag pen ag and | once,” said Greaves; then cast a i won't like it.” 

nested, explain his €X- | look at and w i «TP ; : i 
req eal. tel ta ot the |e Ee: ent off, all in a hurry, not | . erhape pots Heat 1 dot teers, M5 a9 babe 


. y Marrying you. 
admiral, and called him an old woman; where-| Then Mrs, Laxton had a cry round her “Well, then, it {2 —you must leave the ser- 
pee ea Olay miss ie te elias friend's neck. | xic.” 
but had said, ‘‘Clap him in irons,” concl But the next day the same Greaves came in | “« Leave the service ! son gn ae be aavions? 


that was what he expected and desired. all joyous, ‘I wasa fool,” saidhe. “I for-| What, just when I_am on road_to the red 
ben. foie donghty calls, Greaves, who had e rule of the service, ‘An sdmital can't | flag at the fore | Besides, how are we to live ? 
been going to is rival at sight, etc., was | have twocommanders. That fine fellow, who } I have no other means at present, and Iam not 


seized with compunction the moment that rival came after me with the news, is lientenant in going to wait for dead men’s shoes.” 
was powerless. He went boli to the admi-| my place, and Tm to go for Lome onde a “Papa ie rich, dear, and T cam gell the yackt 
zal, and asked leave to give He| ‘Oh, ’'m 50 ! said Ellen. “ a trading vessel. She is worth ten thousand 
handed him Mrs. Laxton’s letter. ,, |tust yon go ?” pounds, I’m told.” 
the admiral, ‘‘then he is mad. “ it aire ey Te stay another fort-| ‘Ob, then I am to be idle, and eat my wife's 
; Mar ., And I’m afraid put- | night or so. When are you going home, Mrs. | bread.” 
tins hin ines wine BO Won. It isa tae F - bivteaas I promise it shall not be 
a asylum.” P “The very ae ge | ; and Mrs. Mere-| a 
“You won't find one here; but the marine | dith isto go with me. Won't it be nice?” “I prefer a crust, earned like a man.” 
ward for lunatics. I know that,/ “Yes,” said he ; “‘bnt it would be nicer if I “You don’t mean to say that you won't leave 
a last the service to oblige me, Sir?’ 
pose.” “Any thing else you like ; but I can not leave 


the service. 
Then Greaves actually took the poor wretch gether, pad boarded the admiral. He knew | ‘Then I can’t marry you, my sailor bold.” 
1 Meredith ; but was a little surprised, chanted the tyrannical widow, and retired to 
himself a wreck, on a boat, and conveyed | though too true oe oe ee a 
in, and opened 


him to the hospital, and instructed the man-| were received in his cabin, She told Mrs. Meredith, and that scolded 

eer cn ie er er Stk: aA ber and lectured her till uy. vor rye epee 
$ wanted to go home immediately ing. 

Then he went directly to Mrs. Meredith and | in per schooner, and she hed rie big on, she vouchsafed an explanation— 

reported what he done. ow. you are not to suffer for | “One required change. [ have been the slave 


is madam, 
Mrs. Laxton, in spite of all remonstrance, | civility to us. We will man your schooner for | of one man, and now I must be the tyrant of 
would go and see her ravenna wed eh Ls nde 7 " 


she found him in a straight-waistcoat, ** Oh, thank you, admiral! But the worst of| Mrs. Meredith that rational f, 
and furious, and using such language, she was tis I beenaie 400 teaneneeal dogs Week bp 0 pulitions shananaee Menem, 
9 Ga SS 
ve a a “No; m sailed him- Ww, con- 
vessel in the brain, and at noon next day all = ; “that is neither one thing nor 
aa Paeeies wens oven. Ay I poor ” il vive in, as he aid we be: gt 
Laxton mourned him, and buried him, — beautiful widow), * | ive in, as abou beard, if you 
ann Greaves held aloof, not liking to go near| (1° — rials Twoul not don't, interfere. Till be cross one day, and 
her just now; for he was too frank and simple |" « we tuought, admiral, was, that as we *#ectionate next, and all sweetness the 
to pretend he shared her grief. Yet he had | pave ny the and the sailors, perhaps you | 2¢%+ He will soon find out which he likes best, 
enough to understand that, at such 8 | Vould be go ki d as to lend us an officer.” and he will give in, poor, dear fellow. 


sense 
time, @ generous spirit remembers only ®| «Wheat ont of her jesty’s fleet? I eould| I suppose thatin a voyage round the world 


but, even when he married Ellen Ap Rice, the Here’ Lizard without Greaves and poth 
seeds were in him of thet malady which de- Sey cen Tene Seen He | were unhappy; so Mrs. got them 
ee as ee ccalnen station.”’ proposed she should marry him, 
, if Greaves was out of the widow's |. think so well of him, if, in one year after insisted on 
+ awh tree not out of her mind, for Mrs. bea to poor us.” ving the service, he be bound in hon- 
knew his whole tale, and told her | wwe}, he is at your service, ladies ; oF to do so. + 
how be bad gone to Tenby, and had taken her | 454 you not do better.” ~T’m afraid that comes to the same thing,” said 
Marriage to heart, and been at death’s Greaves was a proud and joyful man. “My Greaves. 
door in London. luck has turned,” said he. | “No, it doesnot;**said'Mrs:Meredith. ‘Long 
At last Greaves called, ha the excuse of! He ballasted Se nn ane geemenel| talon a yee: SS SS 
a from the admiral. wished to her, at Mrs. Laxton’s expense, had re- | cali | wives (can Roni: Pehiemoven 4 
know if Laxton would sell eight of her | ceived « large sum of money for her guns. |otér they love, and ‘you ter. 
guns to the government, and alsoallow her The two ladies occu; the magnificentcabin.| “Aha!” said Mrs. Laxton, “ we shall see. 
sailors to be drafted into his ships, all but two, | He took e humbler weighed anchor, and ile Baie Shh Pie ee 
that number being sufficient to take care of her | away for old England. with her ring on her > “They 
Vessel in . Rehell nat give lite: Seales dng mension’ Gon} Ske Se, wea, wes, Shear at Ply 
Laxton said, “I shall do nothing of the tails of another voyage, but a brief sketch of Mrs. Meredith, with honors, - 
vice, Fad Po palmer amen ieciveema Ryo gg I Sores. 
Greaves. Why, am I to get home?” on board. y we sh harbor, 
Then Greaves advised her sll the guns, | Mrs. Laxton was coy for some ; then nar They ees 
for were worse than useless; but to part friendly ; then affectionate ; and, off the Cape, >y mere hl Dems 
with the men on condition that thead- syrannical “You are not the Arthur Greaves 5 home; but Greaves lived on board 
miral would man the schooner, ‘‘ when requir- | remember,” said she ; “he had net's horrid | , lice ste St wetting day 
= Oe ag 8 wn Lage bee I suffered for not having one,” said Elles, sill on the docrine of opposition, would 
sea ° . y> E 
FE eee ype pp oe ta, Ot pd hae ‘ church, because the last time she had 
looked so lovely as in her widow's cap. But 
he felt bound toabstain from making love, 
Re ete both la 
dies saw it, and not. 
But one he came to them in great dis 
‘May, and them the guns had been bought 
tor the steam-corvette he was to command, and 
she would be ready in a week, and he should 
dy “Lam very unforta- 
SE outof his mouth, 
when his friend, the lieutenant, was an- 


F 
2 
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tled on me; and he left me a great con pt ney golgeais acm evesx moh Bd Crear Of > cele. | hae no rival. . Ten minutes mair, and it will be'too 
besides, when be was in his senses, poor fellow. 1) brated valley, the heart of which was, onl few [late has had nae merey upon me, wh 
tine would i miles from the son should Tage ety upon hi et “he ‘echy tie 

ken that I love Mary. «But what is a” that tome? 


ten 

hen-pecked a hittl—quite privately—does| And why was Highland € sa up his! Thus for some seconds he debated with himse 
said she, ogjot y- money is careeniy’® Walle have Mes 3 con- | his better angel, which, the Persians say, sits on a 
Greaves was deli within certain limits. | féssion to make. Jaime was in love. pew adhe shoulder, coutending with the worse 
b ‘We are quite prepared for laughter. \ It is‘far | angel, whi % say those ‘same ians, sits no 
hope you won’t make me leave the service. | more easy to laugh at the idea ofa boy being in | man’s left shoulder, and prompts him to evil, 

ing. Hove than it is to prove that the thing is impossi- wae Oe Oo cir . 
hate joe well yikiog nett Sy telter Neel 
vice, . your value too Ay Fi Sapte cuah h diny ‘but a Bi . | Ous song, in'a moment, Jami angel 
They spent a happy fortnight in Tenby, as man | 4 abd 6B sag ion on of |-prevailed. tr . 

and wife. | very young man for an honest gitl is as <lasa{ Down went hisrod, and away he fied over boulder 
One day they walked on the south sands, and | safé promise that the young lover will be Os WO ih ante eet some hittle stretch of sand 


} 
F 
) 
a 
; 
F 


somehow foand themselves in Merlin’s Cave. | est, good and useful member of society. 


Here Ellen sat, with her head on that faithful He is not likely to go astray. rock which stood in his way, 
shoulder, and “he looked down on her with inex- | Bat, be all hat a8 may, Highlasid Jamie was wice he slipped ‘wet, moss-grown stones, 
pressible tenderness. in love with Mary—} Armstrong name | but he was up again im a moment. 

Presently she gave a scream, and started up, | was im fact: but her ba name will suffice. Mid net PL habe rete oe ee eee 
and was out of the cavern in a moment. | ‘However, a youth of sixteen years, and a the man walking to his own 
followed her, a little alarmed. “What is the | of the same, are not looked upon as of one S The man tumed, viewed the new-comer, then, 
matter ?? ot ahd gid & tly with disdam, he continued 


/ a > 


tleman with a beard, and he mad, and took | -« famie”* ‘shé" said to on the when | fnning or 2 : ; 
me all round the world, and ill-used me, and Ea Fin bet se yn *« Fey, mon. ait a while. Listtome. “Hoy. 
me by the hair, and you rescued me; and them] hae ” ; ae pop! And at last he said, ““Stop, or you maun 
found, too late, it was you I esteemed and loved, “ noo?’ he asked, busily his drowndit. - ; 
and so we were forever. Ob, whatadream! tackle, for it was early few ists were | The solitary fisherman did halt then, and, ira 
And so vivid!" about, and’ Jamie was as a trout fisherman pe aa A tke 
** How extraordinary !” said he. ** Would you | as any in ire. wigetdammuaveaee a hos, ee : 
believe I dreamed that I lost you in that way,| _ “I'm to be married. . Sige ppit into ole, x 
and yee swe ill, and went to sea ——— beh oe Scare tic | Whee reared ; 
ead lek 06 a Bde LA bo Pt | ae ae a : ae a “* A sudden big in the stream wi’out wari. 
**Poor Arthur! What a blessing it was only a ‘Fora moment he was oes 
Fs aie : % But good men never show much (eit deep. | oe open y wpe poe) 
settled in London; and Mrs. Greaves, bein | mele 78 Nae; Lhae run sae fast ye air stilla guid 
beautiful as ever, and ex rich, her BR, merle ny Ma * hundert yards away. But come on to the bank, 
ST aoe da oF anh wg Ligh "The belrctydeip 
consequence remaims ser “ , Lloe ¢, , verra ae , 
Hes, Baki at pent employed in the Education| 4 Thin why wile ye wattorme?”™ °° | waghnah agua ea a 
her complaint now i ther tha kaw cc Why?” ke cates harbaast Hr Weal if ye pene he truth Tw reward: ye, 
too well to govern him - But she ts) +*Hae ye ever read * Auld Robin Gray?” ab : 
oo this that, Whe takers command, she + Ay, and sang it, Maty oak TeutmisttocdeRerwndid GuicléG o 
shall go with him; and she will do it, too. “Weel, my fawther’s haioad vite any waren archers 
Her ripe beauty is dazzling; she is knowa to Whither is just an and is “er gerront pang tag hole in 
be rich. ee Tas connie empty; for ye ken the foot and disease hae | Tr And what will ye hae, boy?” 
ery hen em ’ he epee mp eter vine A seth 1? says Highland ani. ‘~Gae abray. 
— : ow pe , ; The farmer and his gude Canjhae all my | 7... rhe when Peat lio 


7 ) 
“ He willna hae yout siller, even if there should | Mary D Tken ye ;and ye wad marry my 
be enow of it. Ye willifongive me, Jamie? | Magy” 


reihay won | Sas iee 
essere appara menses metre acne oleae 
| Wit at tthe gnc ie Gg” [ser Tay enya ge 
Ss ris our. Yh ve Ee as tate tet og 
HIGHLAND JAMIE; et ia eo iy mee kred a ee ee 
OR, THE YOUNG ANGLER. OTH sid nk another word, but, shockderng his et 


est in the was recommended to pa mn ey nt Spe “er 
the care of Highland Jamie, as he was continued fishing, never once aban-| 4. f Aldine 

doning to sorrow, and gradually filling his quuh is tiedions adichenaa thet the antne 

Before he was sixteen ‘he had! saved quite’ =| bechet : T had started back with @ cry of surprise—tho 

“handsome sum out of the which had been he saw 2 form down the valley | slways beautiful she had’ never appeared yo 
{made him by traveling who visited the |@amer a mile ahead. wilderingly lovely. Aldine stood in a a 

celebrated which is more awful, it has been thought he knew the and the walk, titude, one dainty dimipled hand, wink mms 
many who know Switzerland, than but whose, and where, he og: [een one le hee we 
bi gloves scarcely less white than they 

Jamie received really consider. The-stranger, like many another trout-fisher, | Her hair rippled 

able; ‘Somer, the Enginh in vinting that finding jst within the edge of the water far beter talh dope her tah, Seg ne a = 

valley of memory seem to consider that and smoother walking than om either of its shores, | her low, white forehead; a June tose and 2 
ze leclang spon mo common, or every-day | was stalking “aleng, paying as ‘little | of green leaves being the only i cl 
‘Ris he rs [attention tof ~ ah with | white onlies sand Sew eae ass of 

to 
sheet lat Eng pial aie, year Sealy rk of rethine and Jamie sae ducted sunny eo 
oy Dugald foot, with. its satin. sli 

i to oat that the | Cheriton, of t ta Tug Sen fon on 
‘ =z ae te Fora moment or two his heart stopped beating. ond tontyhe “Sbb tocmed rv pon Ame 
. in of bus The next, the thought of assassination was embut parcenate out my hands to stay her Fig 

eo eens vy be Bat no! dn ced endaties ber 

ten a rasan | wig nent Tare ete fie Bese tee | Sree arene te 

Sisto. say sist a'maist ? If—if he Gall in the Hole I shall | they'll have lobuaer mad’? & Spe 
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